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AND I DON'T 
KNOW WHY! 


VALLEY! 


Quick, YE 
SKIVERS! 


THIS A 
NIGHTMARE, 


z WHY DID You 
WAKE US UP 50 EARLY, 
UNCLE SCROOGE? YOU'RE 
50 RICH YOU COULD MAKE 
EVERYONE WAIT FOR YOU. 


treasures | 
oon alee, E.KNOW YOU CAN Buy ANY 


WHAT 
HAS A FLEET OF 
THESE PUPPIES! | 
HE TOTALS ONE, 
AND ANOTHER ROLLS 
DOWN THE RUNWAY. 
BEING A BAZILLIONAIRE 
HAS ITS BENEFITS! 


ISN'T IT? 


NO WORRIES! I'VE 
PLENTY OF EXPERIENCE 
Ween es 

LL [ OR MAYBE 
AND TREN We LL WE CAN 


LAND., 
ON LANDY 
LooK! 


THERE'S AN 
ISLAND! 


















WE WERE 
LUCKY. TO FIND 
THIS ISLAND, IT 
DIDN'T SHOW UP ON 
‘OUR NAVIGATIONAL 

INSTRUMENTS! 











WHEN YOU'RE 

RICH YOU CAN, 

EVEN BLY LUCK, 
LAUNCHPAD. 


eee 
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hy 





] 
, 












OR MAYBE 
WE SHOLILDN'T 
BE HERE. 


€ 










IF THIS ISLE 
Is OFF THE CHARTS, 
MAYBE IT'S FOR A REASON. 
A GAD REASON. AND WE'LL 
GET AN EXTREMELY HOSTILE 
REACTION THAT We'D BETTER 
BE PREPARED FOR— 


SEE? I TOLD YOU, Life's 
EASY WHEN YOU'RE 
WaicORETO. UNCLE SCROOGE. 
THE PLACE WE'VE 
NAMED Harpy, 
HAPPY VALLEY! 


T'M GLADYS 
SEEYA! YOU MUST BE 
VERY TIRED FROM YOUR 
JOURNEY HERE. LET ME 
GET YOU A RIDE TO OUR 
GREAT HAPPINESS HALL! 


O00F! THis May BE IT'S GOOD OF YOU 

Ow! HUEY! TOBE SO KIND 70 IN HAPPY, 
YOUR ELBOW'S ‘STRANGERS! HAPPY VALLEY, 
LAUNCHPALYS IN MY EYE! THERE ARE NO 
PILOTING! STRANGERS! 
ONLY FRIENDS 

We HAVEN'T 
MET YET! 


THAT'S FLINNY, 
"CAUSE YOUR KNEE'S 
IN MY EYE. 


THEN WE MUST I you mur rap on pau 
Gace Tuer’? Ne amen AND THEN YOU WOLLONY | CANT Have 
REA: . ‘ MS cae 
ONE STRANGER PONNECS!: BE 50 HAPPY! THAT! 


OOF —OKAY WITH 

WALKING, NiA‘Alh! We'RE 

KINDA THE OUTDOORSY 
TYPE ANYWAY! 





AND NEITHER 

ARE HUNGRY PEOPLE! 

PLEASE, WAKE YOUR- 
SELVES AT HOMES 


LL KNOW, 
WE'RE PERFECTLY 
t caraste oF waixine Je 
UPSTAIRS! 


UNCLE DONALD SEEMS 
TO WAVE CHANGED HIS ey 
THINKING ABOUT VALLEY I¢ 

iE PLACE. TO INDULGE 

ENIO) 


WHY LEAVE WHEN 
YOU CAN BE PERFECTLY 
HAPPY RIGHT WHERE YOU 
ARE? IF YOU LIVED HERE, 
YOU'D BE HOME NOW! 
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IT's A RocKPOP- 
CLASSIC-COUNTRY- 
ELECTRONIC-CRAZY- 


METAL MUSIC 
INDIGESTIBLE SOUP! 


ER MA ‘ONLY 
[ “Listen To THE RADIO, A 
RICH NON GETS EVERY 
CHANNEL AS LI 
ENTERTAINMENT! 


(APPY 
te 
ca 
\ rh IN IY 
R 
) > re SS ‘SUT. 
i 
PUNK, (as jon iiese 
ARIE, 
HAVE ANY, 


WELL, SINCE 
YOU'VE ASKED 
‘60 KINDLY... 





wouLo you 

LIKE YOUR BaD 

‘NEWS WITH A 

seco 
sannews? ¥ oun parr is 


GONE. CLEARLY, 
SOMEONE'S ORAGGED 
IT OFF. We CouLo SWIM 
FOR OUR PLANE, BUT 


1sLano’s supceny & 


De 
RINGED WITH, 


HELLO, NEW \ 
FRIENDS!!! 


DON'T KNOW 
HOW MUCH MORE T couLD 
REALLY E47, BLT We COULD 
WORK UP an APPETITE WITH 
‘A GAME OF BALL. 


SOON TO BE FOLLOWED BY OUR 
BASKET-WEAVING SESSION, QUILTING 
BEE, FLOWER PICKING, AND OUR DAILY 
‘BIRTHOAY PARTY WITH A CAKE AND 
CLOWNS AND BALLOONS? 


gust waar | 
T WANTED! 


WHAT? BUT IF 
THAT MEANS, 





WELL, ANOTHER DAY IN PARADISE. IF 
NO ONE ELSE MINDS, THEN, I’M GONNA 
STRETCH OUT ON WHERE OUR RAFT 
USED TO BE, AND SOAK LIP SOME 
‘SUN. SEE YA LATER, WEBBY. 


I THINK T’D Like To T'M Happy 
TAKE YOU UP ON THAT | YOU'RE HAPPY 
ABOUT IT! 


‘ONCE! 
we) 


a) 


ai 
GOT SOME 
FOOD AROUND YOUR 
HOUTA, DEWEY. HERE 
WIPE It WITH THIS. 





I WANT 10 GET STARTED 
‘ON THAT B/RTHDAY 
PARTY. AND YOU SHOULD 
DEVELOP AN INTEREST IN 
BASKET WEAVING, 


I'm opsessen 
WITH THESE VINES! 

LET'S GATHER AS 
MANY, 





ISN'T THAT. 
AN AWFUL LOT 
OF HELIUM? 


T'M SPELLING 
‘MY NAME IN 
BALLOONS. MY AND "DEWEY" IS 
PuLL NAME. JUST A NICKNAME. 
ON MY BIRTH CERTIFICATE, 
I'S “BUFORD.” THAT'S 


aN DUFORD ELLSWORTH 
= WATERFORD ELLEMENOPAY 
YASTRZEMSK/ DUCK. ISN'T 
THAT RIGHT, HUEY? 

















YES! THAT'S A 
GENERATOR. 


AND ACCORDING 
0 THE PLAN THAT 
WEBBY PASSED AROLIND 
ON THAT NAPKIN, T'LL 
WAIT UNTIL ENOUGH TIME 
)  ELAPSES, THROW THE 
SWITCH AND KILL THE 
ISLAND'S POWERS 


ISN'T ACTUALLY 
THERE AT ALL, 


HA! "Huey" T Lert MY sHiRT 


AND HAT BEHIND SO THAT 

DEWEY AND LOUIE COULD 

WEAR EM AND ALTERNATE 
PRETENDING TO BE ME, THAT 
WAY, GLADYS WON'T NOTICE 
TM M/SSING. 


FOUND THAT 
GRATING IN THE 
GRASS DURING THE 
PICNIC. T FIGURED 
SOMETHING MUST 
LEAD TO THE POWER 
SYSTEMS RUNNING ALL 
THE CRAZY STUFF 
‘ON THIS ISLAND! 





















60 MUCH FOR THE GIVE ME A BREAK, 
BILLIGNAIRE'© UNCLE DONALD. 1’ 
aa ) 4 RECORD BREAKER 
HERE. 


MME, TOO! 1 ONCE TOOK 
RAGS AND SCRAPS AND 

MADE A QUILT THAT CovERED AN \R§ 

ENTIRE REGIMENT DURING THE 

GREAT WAR. THIS ONE SHOLLD 

LEAVE THAT ONE IN THE DUST! 





I’M HAPPY TO HELP! 
THE HAPPY VALLEY 
MAGIC 1S WORKING! 
LOOK HOw HAPPY 
EVERYONE IS! 
























S MIGHT NoT BE ae 
TUIS BALLOON'S A PROBLEM. YOU'LL NTT 
A WORK OF ART! / Nonce Tere are 


WE'LL BE ABOARD | WO suaRks BELOW 
THE PLANE IN NO TIME. | ANYMORE. WHEN T 
\ HOPE WE CAN GET IT” | CUT THE POWER, << 
GOING AGAIN! —_/ THEY DISAPPEARED 
BECAUSE THEY WERE 

‘AN ELECTRONIC 
ULLUSION. 













\ 


TLL BET IT 
ALSO JAMMED 
‘OUR SYSTEM, 
FORCING US TO 
LAND THERE! 


are ye, V BECAUSE NOW I CAN 
BYE-BYE, LAD?” = TELL YOU... THIS WAS 

LIFE OF ease! A FORMER RESORT THAT 

TIM GLAD TO T SET UP FOR YOUR 
SEE IT GO. ‘BENEFIT, LOUIE 








T'VE BEEN THAT WAS. 
RICH AND T'Ve ALWAYS UP 
BEEN POOR, AND I 
CAN TELL Ye TRULY, 
BEING WAITED ON AND 
HAVING ALL MY NEEDS 
MET BY OTHERS HAD 
NOTHING TO DO WITH 
MY HAPPINESS. 











YEAHHHH, BUT THINK 
OF IT, THOUGH... JUST 
REACHING OLIT AND 
HAVE SOMEBODY HAND 
YOU A SANDWICH. 
A COOL DRINK... 


AW! DON'T 
YOU START 
IN NOW! Have 


NOTHING?! 





[| ware ave 
DOLLARS. 


y i Just 
BRA this 7oR acest 


FIVE DOLLARS 
FOR THE BRISTLES, 
THE STICK IS 
ANOTHER $10! 
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YOU CAN'T SELL ( 
‘THIS! 1 WANT IT FOR 
MY COLLECTION OF 

OLD WAR STUFF! (( collECTION 


1D WAR 
STUFF? 


THE ONE 


TMA SORRY, ALL 
T HEARD WAS "BLA 
BLAH BLAH" AND THE 

LOUD KA~CHING OF A 

CASH REGISTER! 





No, YOu 


Ler 69, 
ewer! 


\ 





YOU DENTED IT! FINALLY? T HAVE 
Novi Wert Have SOR NNS aus 


IT AS 
"Reais mie 











“THE TWIN SAMURAI WERE BORN TOA 

SCULPTRESS IN THE MID-THIRTEENTH, 

CENTURY. AS THEY GREW OLDER, THEY 
COMPETED FOR THE AFFECTION OF 





“WHEN INVADERS BLIRNED DOWN THE 
COUNTRYSIDE, THE TWIN SAMURAI 
EACH BLAMED ONE ANOTHER FOR 

FAILING TO PROTECT THEIR PROPERTY. 

IT BEGAN A SIBLING RIVALRY THAT 
WOULD LAST FOR ALL ETERNITY. 





“APTER DECADES 
OF FIGHTING, WHEN HE 
WAS TOO OLD AND WEAK 
TO CONTINUE THE BATTLE, 
RONINTH REMOVED HIS 
HELMET, AND HIS HATE 
ALONG WITH IT. 


"ACCORDING TO . 
LEGEND, ANYONE WHO 
DONS THE HELMET WILL 

REAWAKEN THE HATE AND BE 

COMPELLED TO FIGHT HIS OR 


HER OWN SIBLING, WHERE THe | 
LOSER OF THE BATTLE WILL | 
TURN INTO A STONE STATUE / 

‘AND SUFFER SILENTLY... 





DEWEY, YOU RAVE 
( 10 Get tat HELMET 
OFF RIGHT AWAY! 





IT WASN'T 
ME, IT WAS THE jum 
RONINTHE J 















f ouno 
YOU DON’T! 







Burr 
Fee BROTHERP | AM ALREADY 
(THAT'S OUR BROTHERP! | FIGHTING THE 
| BROTHER HUEY, BROTHER! 
THAT'S WHO! 






\S_ UNHEARD OF! 
THE SIBLING RIVALRY 

1S BETW 
TWINS! 










IAM 
GROWING 
WEAK! MY 
CURSE IS 
SUBSIDING! 
Nor 





HOW MUCH DO 

YOU WANT FoR 

THAT. SAMURAL 
HELME! 








-FREE WITH THE PURCHASE 
ONE-OF-A-KIND. 
SAMURAI CURSE-VANGUISHING 
WEAPON DISGUISED AS 
‘A BUCKET! 550! 


WAITASECOND—! 





yes! 
TAKE My 
MONEY! 
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is the night before Christmas, 
Tis the Money Bin light 
Is still on, because Scrooge is still working—that's 
right! 
McDucks have no time to drink eggnog and pop! 
Well... that's what Scrooge says, and his toil never stops. 
But we readers well know that there's more to a duck 
Than what lies on top! Under greed can be pluck 
And sincerity, kindness, and good deeds besides. 


Want to see proof? Jump 
along for the ride 

In our Mickey and Donald 
Christmas Parade! 

Issue 3 is here now! And it 
features a raid 

On McDuck by that bad 
witch Magica De Spell! 

But not till she’s had 
her own raiders as well— 

Yes! Her Granny and bratty 
niece Minima, too, 

Rosolio Rhododendron (ex- 
boyfriend... who knew?) 

Have magicked their way to her sorcery shack 

To reform her for Christmas; but too late, alack! 

Both the witch and McDuck think they'd much rather fight 

Than make peace for the holidays; then there's the blight 

That our Magica’s laid down on Santa himself! 

A horrible hex on this jolly old elf 

Means he's bound to help steal the Number One Dime 

From McDuck's Bin in person! It seems like it’s time 

For a heart to grow just a few sizes this day! 

But will it be Scrooge's heart? Who's gonna pay? 

And... great honk! While all Duckburg with magic is battered 

Mickey Mouse springs from bed to see what's the matter! 

For while hexes distract Duckburg kids from their toys... 

Mouseton’s invaded by bad Beagle Boys! 

Though these rogues rarely venture to Mickey's home ground, 

There's reason for them to be Beaglin’ around: 

Local scientist Bertram Brightbrain’s hot new find— 

A superhot spray that can melt any kind 

Of metal, or woodgrain, or stone in a second! 

The Beagles think their lucky number has beckoned! 

Now prison escapes will be easy... ho ho! 

But Goofy and Mickey say omigosh—no; 

And Minnie, her hobby word puzzles of late 

Has a method to save Brightbrain’s secret from fate; 

Soon a mad winter dash for the formula’s on! 

(Who said big Beagle battles were all Scrooge and Don?) 


Cosine 













And wow! Once our big winter 
extra is over— 

Just stick with us, fans, and 
we'll keep you in clover. 

While DuckTales 4 is not 
mistletoe-bound, 

It's full of exploits to ring out 
joyous sound... 

Like the raw, grimdark clang of 
a samurai sword! 

(Hmm—maybe not joyous? But 
we won't get bored.) 

A mystical helmet has Dewey brain-zapped— 

And a centuries-old lust for “Fight!” has been tapped! 

But that’s only one half of the thrills in this book! 

We're flying—and crashing—up next for a look 

At a far-away place where the folks all are pally: 

A place that Scrooge learns is called “Happy Happy Valley!” 

An island all staffed by strange yuppie-ish folks 

Who are somehow too cheerful; too full of good jokes; 

Too thrilled to do anything Louie might want! 

Will the greediest nephew turn king of this haunt? 


And moving on, last, to 
old Scrooge’s own book, 

In Uncle Scrooge 33 you'll 
get a look 

At the horrible “Scare of the 
Sky Satellite!” 

Malfunctioning, burning 
and glowing so bright, 

This space-whammy's 
plummeting Earthward 
today— 

With the big McDuck Money 
Bin right in its way! 

How will our tycoon protect cash from crash? 

Can alien 0. K. Quack help save the stash? 

And what, when the Beagle Boys come round again? 

It isn't quite peace on earth, goodwill to men! 





But that’s what we wish to you, Disney fans all: 

A winter of warmth (and of comics stacked tall). 
A Christmas that rings all the comfiest bells— 
And Chanukah, Kwanzaa and New Year's as well. 
And, rage as our Uncle Scrooge might at the glee, 
We know he’s at Donald's, where dinner is free, 
And his family knows that he gives a darn, too. 
They just don’t dare say so. 

And neither should you! 





—David Gerstein 
Archival Editor 





